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blanket. She stood still, her handa
clanpod, her fice lkao marble. SUN
bolding the eandle In one hand, 1
bunt down, and drew back gontly the
edge of the blanket, sxponing the
dend mian's foce and white beard. In
wplte of his violent death the fonturas
wire domponed, In no way distorted;
he appearsd like one Ilying there
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CHAPTER VI —Connnuld.

Flow white her face was in the
wlaclight, uplifted to mine. One
hand grasped my sloove

“Nows! ovil news! of my fnther?”

“Or nnmi D'Auvray; lie was your
father T

“Yeou! you say ‘wis'? he s doad ™

1 canght the groping haod In mine,
and held it Ughtly In the granp of
my lingeras. Shoe made no movement,
but 1 could distinguish her quick
hra--nunlnr. oo hor dark oyes

“Yow: you must lsten quielly whis
T teli you all | know, We reached
hore at dusl. There was a band of
indian ralders camped yonder near
the foot of the lake, and so wo
crossed over ta thin lWland to avold
them. Wa stumbled upon this hut
while neoking o eamping spot. 1t was
dark, and apparently deseried. The
front dour was latohed, but unlocked,
and wo ventured Inalde, fesling otr
wiay through the gloom, natll we came
to & door leading into the rear room.
You know the arrangement?”

Sl 18 not respond, or remove her
aym from my facs.

“Whitn we oponoed thin & huge mas
¢t louped savagely at us,  In the
diurkness he faulensd his  Jaws on
Brady's wrin—the seott with me—and
had to be kitled by a knife thrust
Then we procured u light with which
to search, and found the body o a
man lylng on the Aoor”

"Dend 1™
“Murdered; hin head eriiahed In
deom Lelind with an ax.  He win an

old man, with snow.white benrd.”

“How did you know ha was Raoel
rAUvEay?”

“By  thin medd)  planed to  lls
Broast,” | anewerold, holdlvg 1t forth,
=& Fronch decorntion.”

Bhe grasped I, bending Mer head
#0 a4 to see better, mnd, for a moment,
thar slondor form shook with an emo
tlon ahe could nol restenin.  Invalun
tarlly | rosted o hiand upon her shoil
der, but the tovch mrouned her, and
wlin stepped back, standing wrect

e medal was bk He Rlwars
wore (1. But was (et all®  Wans noth
ing elas found ™

“Uhere wan & red army lacket Mung

movoss & box; bul while wo waore ent !

Ing later In l!m other room
atole 1n through the back
charrivd that wway ™
Bhie ralned her hinds
with a gesture of despiit
oo belleve parl of whal
told me,” she confednod,

s meonn
davir,

1 har hend,

have

hnr  voleo

treabling. VI Iv 1 my heatt to
talldsn all, but—but | eannot,  You
are oot telling e the truth - not all

it drath, You know of this house,
yold—-you camn here deliberately, and

and brodehl your men with you"

"1 dety  that, mademolselly, Wo
sidimbiled upon the place by aceident.”

Oh, you driva mo cragy with your
denials! ahe exclalmed passfonataly.
“1 will pot listeén longer. You are
Joseph  Hayward; you  admit  that
wvoursall. No! do not taik to me, or
switempl to mtop me! | am going to
my my futher

| stoodl axtde and lot her paas, yei
fullownd ae she entered ihe door, The
interior was Black, excopt for n slight
wlow an from a dying fre showing
dimly through the lnuner door. Tho
dond dog lar In the middle of the
floor wud she stupped, staring st the
arhin whafow,

S owill brlog the Hght," 1 sald gents
Iy, “if you ean permil me fo pass”

As the yollow fame (Homined the
smnil rogm, her guee deserted me, to
reml ehoe wory dpon the motiouless
figure lylng ueur the wall, which
Heady had mercifully coversd with a

wnd |

For 1 moment the girl never
stirred, ber aititude stealned, her
wideopon, tedrlosn eyos on
peacoful uptorned ecountonance, It
soemod to wme she had oven coased
o breathe, Then she sunk slowly
upon her knees boslde the body, her
head close to the cold cheok,

“Father! Father!" sho sobbed, ae
it In sudden realization of the truth.
It Is you!™

Her hat had llen to the foor,
and her woalth .f dark halr unloos-
aned completal, hid her fage. Bhe
had forgotten my presesce; svery-
thing but her griet, 1 drew back #l-
lently, stuok the sputiering candle
on a box, where It bLurned bravely,
and loft the room. Awm 1 glanced
back from the doorway, odd shad-
ows flickered along the walls, and
sha still knelt there, u vague, indis-
tluet figure. In the other room |
found a chalr, and sat down, staring
dumbly into the smoldering e,

CHAPTER VI,
Mademoiselle's Story,

In the Intense silence, the gloom of
that room Mt only by those smolder
Ing ombers, with Behuliz sleeping un:
disturbed against the wall, my
thought cou'd not be divorced from
the lonuly girl sobbing above her
dond.  Wan uhd of dual nature, wom-
anly mnd smavage by turn, an the o
wtincts of two races dominated her
agtion? Yot this could never account
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the | be held sacred, inviolate,
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tall over what you already know; you
worlld make o stand hore and saf
for—"

“Madomolisello,” 1 Interrupted awift-
Iy, “1 ank nothing. All | seck s the
opportunity of service. There I8 no
truth 1 am golog to deny. To prove
it 1 will sny this—you have remained
in my memory rince the frat bour we
met, | dosire your truat, your friend.
ship; whatever you may tell me will
1 will nérve
you though you epeak no word, give
no sxplanation. 1 beg the privilege.”

1 thought sha would nover spenk,
standing thare befora me In the dim
light, awaying alightly, lier bosom ris-
ing and falling with quiok breathing, A
greal sympathy welled up In my Hourt,
nnd nll unconscloualy, | extended my
hands, Ske must have seen them, but
she made no responss, but the glitter
of unshed toars wak In her eyel,

“What 18 tke use of our talking like
this 7" she sald Impotuously. “"I' In us
though we exchanged complimenta In
Montreal. Instead we are in the wil
derness, with danger all about us, You
are what vou are, oasleur, and 1 am
A woman of the Wyandots, Let all
olwe pans; 1 care nothing whother your
thonghts of me ba good or evil, | am
what | am; what birth and ronditions
have made me.  All 1 snpeal Lo In you
ia whatever of manhoou You may still
rotain. 1 tell you my story, because
you swenr you know It not; then Hs-
tan, mand you shall. Mo, do not move,
but hear me; 1 would not do this with-
out renson,”

#he glanced aslde at Schultx, and
then Into the red ombers of the fire,
ber eyes comlng slowly back to rest
on my face,

“I nm Rene D'Auveay, and my father
Itew dend thera In the next room, He
wan all 1 lind In the world, yot | knew
little h of him, He spoke seldom

for her distrust of me, her continved
Insistence upon having previously
known me. Ay! and she meant it!
There was no attempt at decelt, no
acting In all this; her full falth in
the charge was written upon her face,
found echo upon her lips, Bhe b
lleved me to e another man, & pre-
tended Britiwl oMeor, & traftor Lo her
people, o scoundrelly apy. Yel she
applied 10 him my name, That was
the strangest part of 1L all

Even un | started toward the open
door the girl hersell pppearsd, out
lined against the eandle Namo. Bhe
had bound up the loosened strands
of hauir, nnd her dark eyes, dry and
tenrlens, looked wstralght ot me |
doubt 1t whe sew Schultz at all ae she
came forward, stopping only ns her
hand finnlly touched the table, Awn
| watched her, my sarlior detarmi-
nation divd within me; | could only
wailt In sijence for her to spenk.

“Joweph Hayward,” she nald wlowly,
ithe words rasping a Hitle wilth her
effort at selfcontrnl, “You eoufoss to
thnt name, do you not?™

"Yen, mademolselle™ |1
my Hps dry,
fuee,

“Yeou you stlll claim not to be the

nrsworad,
my eyes rivoted on ler

wiitne Joseph Iayward whom | have
known T

) o an vonign 16 the army of the
| gl Blaiel, and have wever worn
i red eost
| She smbod, bt the smille was not
n'.\..m-lhm eanant.  Then she sald
Lalowly, “Yory woll; Have 1t so then
I do not o the leiet belleve vou, bt

am going 1o apeak exactly as i | did
i onm o git], alone, gnd must turn o
vou tor lelp. It makes no differstice
gow It | am of lodian blood nnd ane
contry, 1 am here alone with you. 1
favie got to trost you, rely upon your
ward, ask your akd.  You eclatm lo
know nuthing of ma. or mine. That
there may be no possible mistnke |
will tell you—1all you about him," she
poltited bnokward, with bor hapd, hor
voles Wonking, "atd-—aud about my-
pedl.  You shall know nll, and then
you will dure pretend lgnoranes no
fonger, Listen, monslear. ‘The man
Iying  dead  yonder—murdeted—was
wy fathor

Hhe leannd forward, testing her
hands on the table, for support, the
volns In her throat throbblog.

“1 winh you would it least confens
knowledge of my tongue,” she aliost
ploaded. "1t Is not in Englisb 1 think.
monslour, and 1t ta dificult tor ma to
dpank in that langoage.”

[t would be & pleasure to confous
anytliing that would nld you,” I replled
politely, “Hut 1 ws wmall voder
stinding of Frondh."

Her syes darkoned Indignantly, and
gha mnde a foreoful gesture indlentlve
of her tris (hought of me,

“You continue to sot your part well,”
she nald seornfully, “even when there
is no Junger a neousaity. Hah! 1|
desplao thin play acting! It In vnwor-
thy & soldier. Ho you would bave me

of His pawt lfe even to mu.  Sti 1
have much reason to believs that In
his younger days bo wan Intimate st
the Fronch court. | know ha wan &
soldier, an officer of the king's guard,
decorated for bravery, He never told
me why he was exiled to (his lang

buried In the far wilderness, made a
companion of savages, [ never naked,
although my heart ached to do so, for
he was nol m man lo be quostioned
lightly, and 1 early learned that the
very thought brought him pain, Tt |
know this, for | saw a letler once, n
yellow, cronnnd lotler, which 1 think
he purposely mislald hoping | woutd
see, He wanted me 1o know, yat had
nol the heart to tell me, It was from
a Freneh comrade In nrms, and there
was o erast on the paper, aid n great
name signed, 1 wept as 1 read, for
the welter loved the man to whom he
told the story, swnd the worde came
warm (rom his beart, Whatever else
you may know of un, Mouslentr Jo
peph Hayward, you bnve tever knowe
thin, 11 wan becausn of » lndy my fn
ther loved, n relative of the king. Por
hor wake he fought the Prince de Mil
Tier, and killesd him In the royn! gar
dien. 1t was o falr fight, but the king
waw It vot so, for v disarranged hin
plang, and my father had 1o flee
Frative (o save Bis own 1ife. Then wan
be proscribod, & price sot ypon  his
head ™

Blhie paused, and sank Into o chalr,
bowing hier face uposn the table. |
stogd wilent, unable to  wpesk, the
worind of hor voles sl I8 my enes
She looksd up again, dashing her hani
BETOsn hnr oyen.

“I must be far more French (han
Idiat to become s wenk," sho  ex
piained, ashamed of the emolion, * "1
In the memary of Wim 1ying Sondor,
monstour, with no word—no last word
~for mo; §6 It wan he camo o Amer
fon, but thay would tot ket ki rest
in wither Queboc or Monlresl, They
drove him forth lnto the wootis, into
the cumpn of Indlans  Ie told me
ouece nbout thowe days; of how he
traversed the biack waters of the Otta:
wa und met hardabips on the proat
laken, his oompanions voyageurs and
courlors des bois, his only moann of
support the furs he couwld send back
to Montreal, Bul he might not ven
ture thero himself, but was doomed
torever Lo a life beyond clvilizstion,
His nssoviations would bave brutalized
him, made him a Ot denlzgen of those
wilde, turned him alse into & savage,
but for one thing—No was a fervent
Catholle. It was this which kept him
over gentle, sweet and strong. Vi
possimiod tho passion to save souls;
he bhecame s evangel (o the ndians
among whom he lved. He was ut
Mackinao and Green Buay; he lold (he
Potlawattomios of Chrit, bt they
cant him out; he travoeled to the vil
fagen of the Hilnols, but the Jesults
wers wiroady there, and gave Lim no
welcome. At last he found a home
with the Wyandots, Al first the task
was not sasy, for they wore & savage

forth with them (o mu-
with them agalinst their enemion,
0 they fnally listensd to what
waid,  1le beonme Wa-pn-testal, the
whitp chief, and taught them of Christ
Jenus, ‘They became Christians be-
causo thoy were proud of him, He se-
complidhed what the prissts could not
do, and kept the tribe at pesce with
the whitea. The English came, and
liated him, for ke would not sntar into
thelr sohemes, nor parmit his poople
to. Only onee did he lead them (o
war, against your Censral Clark at
Vineennes.

“Hxiled and lonely, abandoning all
hope of ever returning 1o France, or
even civilization, my father Anally, to
Incroass his inflgence with the tribe,
took for m wife a woman of the Wyan-
dots, Although I was born of that
unfon, yot | never saw my molher,
who dled when [ was but & babs, | am
told she was of falr complexion, but
Iet black hair and eyen, the daunignter
nf & French trader and Indian mother,
nble to read acd write, My (ather
loved her, and taught her much that
he had learned In oarly iite. When
she died he seemod to change, to lone
Interost in the past, to cense to dreanm
longer of Europe. He bocame moro
filly m Wyandot. 1 wan brought up in
the enmps of the tribe, living tu thelr
wigwanms, sharing In thelr prosperity
and adversity, | played with Indian
childron, and wan carod for by Indian
womon, | must have been ten years
old, monsleur, before 1 firet  resilized
that | was mainly of white blood, of
another race, Yel when this knowl
edge came 1L brought with It sudden
amblitlon.”

Her ayen wers upon the fire now,
and her voles had lost (8 harshiness,

“} rempmber when | weit to my s
ther—it was in & camp on the shores
of tho groat lnke—and made him tell
mn mors of his own life and the e
of my mother, Whal he sald opened
bofore me a falryland. 1 began to
droam and hope, He lsught me the
Fronch tongue, and all the seraps of
lenrning hin memory retalned. He
sont to Quebec for bookm, and we
wtudied them together. Whan | was
slatden he sent me to Montreal, to the
convent of the Urkulines, and | was
there three years, Then— thed the In-
dian blvod  conquersd, and | came
back, The woods called me, and my
father; bexlden,” she made the sign of
the croes, “God called me to the work
1 had 1o do.”

“An Indlan misslonnry ™

o my own poople. No!
of no order—what was that?"

Bhe arose 1o her feel Hutening,

CHAPTER X,

The Return of Brady,

There was uiter wllenee, except for
the heavy breathing of the soldier still
sound axleap on the bBench. | could
distinguish no nolse without,

I wan ke noery, faint from o dis.
tapes,” she sald, at last, "but 1 hear
nothing now, Did you caleh |, meon-
nlour?”

“1 heard only your volee"

“Then | miy have boen decelved,
nlibough 1 hnve the ears of an Indian™

Home vound caused me 19 wheel
about, and 1 faced Brady, »ho had just
stepiped within and closed the doer,
Ul gray oyem murvoysd o In one swife
mhanoe, aettiing nguiringly on the glel,
who Rnd arisen to her feot. Schulta
awakenod, sat up on the beneh, bllnk
Ing sloeplily.,

“Irady T

“0OF course; and who have you here,
Mastor Hayward! A woman wsuraly,
by drows Indingy, and by face white”

“This 1v Mamndolsells IV Auvray,” 1
tepllod, not liking his manner of
ppeecch, “the daughter of the man we
found bero dead”

Al wae ot In the House when 1
feft. Ob, T remember!  The same por
chrnen who was at Fort Harmar, the
ofie you told me nbout, and swho threat-
ahed to follow un with Simon Glety,
Troly, whe must have kept her word,
for that biack roncgade Is hore'

“Hore! Girty? You saw him?"

“Ay! In the Indlan oamp out yon
der. Nor owas Lhat all | saw. There Is
something savage on footl, or 1 am no
woondeman, 1 thought thoss devils
might have other quarry, and eome
back here to lie quiot In hiding, buat 1
fm not so sure now thul we pre nat
the ones sought. This girl belongs
with them."

fhe stepped past me, and stood
orect facing hlm, the duck eyes frank
Iy meeting the gray,

"“Yot | am not one of them," shs
suld wlowly In ber careful BEnglish, “1
am Wyandol; those you saw ore Ml
amin and Ofibwas, thieved and murdor
ora, My people sre Clhrlitisn, and
are not at war"

“You woere with them; with Glirty”
he Inslated, but in somewhat kinder
tohs.  “You cumu here direct from
tholr camp.”

(TC DE CONTINDED)

Mere Than He Needed,

“At the end of flve hours and & halt,
it you are In town," sald the Judge,
“you will be arrested on the mame
charge” “You may have five hours
of that back” sald the lawbreaker, "l
van got along with the 30 minules”

Gently cleanse your liver and
sluggish bowels _/hile
you sleep.

Ot a 10-0ent box.

Siek  headaehe, billsusness, dlezl
neas, conted tongue, foul taste and foul
breath—always traoe them (o torpld
Hver: deluyod, fermanting food in the
bowdls af sour, gassy stomach,

Polsonous matter vloggod 1n the tn
tontines, instead of heing cast out
of the system s reabsorlied Into the
blood. When this polson reaches the
doliente bratn tissue i enuses  con-
gestiop and thae dull, throbbing, siok-
oning headacho.

Cusctiretn Immedintoly oleanse the
stomach, remove the sour, undigested
food and foul gases, take the excoss
bile from the liver and earry out all
the aobafipated waste mattor and
polsons in the bowals,

A Cuscaret  tonight will surely
straighten you out by morning. They
work while you slsep—u 190.cont hox
from your druggist moeans your head
elenr, stomach dwest and your liver
and bowels regular for months, Adw.

It's an 1] Wind, Ete.

“Poor My, Honnypeck!™ exelanimed
Irrawpson, symputhotionlly, 1L wasn't
waough that his wife ahiould own and
operate him, body and soul, Mre. Hen.
nypeck bas now Jolned the slffra-
Erilten”

“Pon't breathes & word,” raplied
Smithson, “but Hennypeok s thekled
ta death. His wite speaks at all the
outdoor meatlngs and s so hodrse
whoen whe gets liome thet she oan't
riles her volee nbove n whinper, —
Mok,

TENDER SENSITIVE SKINS

Quickly Seothed by Cuticura. Noth-
ing Better. Trial Free.

Bapecially when precoded by a hot
Bath with Cutleurs Soap. Many com-
forting things thess fragrant super-
creamy emolllents may do for the
akin, sealp, hair and hands and do It
aquickly, effectively and economically.
Also for the tollet, bath and niursory.

Sumpls sach free by mail with Book.
Addreas postenrd, Cuticura, Dopt. XY,
Boston, Sold everywhere —Ady,

His Fatal Migtake,

“Aly poor hristher,” sald the yetired
Bank burglar, “made o mistake in the
seloction of a voeatlon and Hoally
winrvod (o death,”

“That wan tough,”
pareh  ollmber
wan bl Moe?

“He mado o spechnlty of saatohing
purses (ram lady shoppers,” nnswersd
the other with o dowsp, broad sigl.

FALLING HAIR MEANS
DANDRUFF IS ACTIVE

Save Your Halr! Get a 26 Cent Bottle
of Danderine Right Now—Aliso
Stopas Itching Scalp,

rejolned tho ex.
“HY e way, what

Thin, brittle, coloriens and scrugky
hulr la mute evideneo of n neglected
senlp; of dundruff—that awful seurf.

There I notliing #0 desiiuetlve to
ihe hair an dandruff. 1t rolis the hair
of lis ludter, Jtn strongth and its very
lfe; sventunlly producing w feverish-
news und itehing of the sealp, which
It ot femndied eaupes the halr roots
1o phirlik, loosen und die—tleh the
hair falls out faat. A Hithe Dandering
tohight—now--uny  time—will surely
save your hils

Out u 36 cont bottle of Knowiton's
Danderine fromy bpy stors, mnd ofter
the fimt appllestion your holr will
takee on thut Hio, luster aod lisurisnes
which s wo beautiful, 1t will betome
wivy and Aufty and haye the appear
ance of atundance; an incomparablo
gloss and softness, but what will
pleasa you most will be after just a
fow weekn' use, when you will aclusl-
Iy see & lot of fie, downy halr—pew
halr—growling sl over the sealp. Ady

Oly-Fashlioned,
“You say shio th olddushioned
b, hopelesaly we, She s wiill
muking w coltection of pletire  post
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Matiy w o san LUEHe over 8 now lent
ot iy ded tarns B bacl the et
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Bmile on wank day, That's when sou use
Hed Crose Bag Bloe. Ulothes wlidter thin
wtivw . AN grovers,  Adwv

A really Hundsoie woman Is on
whose mirror backs ug ler vanity,
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